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Celebrity 


Author's Notes: 
| got this all out in one sitting so even though it isnt too great i decided to post it up anyway. have fun. oh 
yes, and its a one-shot 


Is odd being a celebrity. It's odd walking up to a complete stranger and have them know where you were born, 
when you were born and your mothers maiden name. There are very few things one can keep private when 
one is a celebrity. That is why we value our privacy so much . .. in private you can find out things about 


yourself, and others, that even the public doesn't know about. 


The public doesn't know about his eyes and the way they sparkle in the mornings. The public doesn't know that 
he's tickilish below his left ear. The public doesn't know about the scar running up from his right rib like a 
zipper. How often I've pondered over that scar. Wondering if | could unzip him, open him up and examine his 
still-beating heart. | mean, that's what | want right? | want to own his heart . . . | want him to love me. The 
public doesn’t know about all that. All the public knows is that he's gone. They know that he was kicked out for 
being on too much dope. They know that, we, his friends abandoned him because of a chemical addiction They 
don't know jack shit. 


They don't know how much it hurt to let Steven go. They don't know how much shit he put the band through . 
. . how much shit he put me through. They don't know about the two times he died and was brought back by 
a lucky MT. They don't know how much it hurt me so see him take a hit. They don't know what it feels like to 
abandon your best friend, the one guy who stuck with you since you were fifteen. They don't know that | loved 
Steven Adler. And the fucking public has no idea how it felt to know that he loved his drugs more than me. 


